
AFTER: ff - 7. .(- - H i A k .

1 . unyielding stone of the ring under the
thin bodice of her gown. She re

didn't follow his direction. , She con-- ,
tlnued to stand, while he, siting on
the table's edge, drumming the top of
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called the morning when she had gone
to get it before anything hSd hap-

pened and the lure ot life had been so
exquisite.

And yet she didn't wish herself
back, tmt only forward. Now she had
no leisure to imagine, to pretend, to
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his hat, gloomily regarded her.
"Well?" she persisted, troubled by

this look of his, and this silence.
"Look here," he began, "I have to

be away. a couple of days and I wish
you'd do me a favor."

Flora'B thought flew to the ring.
Was he going to ask for It back, to
have it reset, as he had promised on
the threshold of the goldsmith's shop?
Here might be the chance she had
hoped for ot getting rid of It. She
grasped at it before she hair-ti- me to

shoes hardly touching the floor, looked
at Ella fascinated, her lips a little
apart. Ella had so exactly pronounced
her own secret thought of Clara. She

enjoy, only the breathless sense, that
she must get forward. The chatter-
ing clock on her mantel warned her
of the passing time and set her hur-
rying into her walking gown, her hat,

years wniie passing
through the Change
of life and was
hardly able to be
around. After tak

At a private view of the- Chatworth
ersonal estate, to be fold at auction, the

Chatworth ring, known as the Crew Idol,
mvsterioualv disaDDears. Harry Creasy,

was breathless to know what had
been Clara's performance at the Bulher gloves, as if the object of her er-

rand would only wait for her a mowho was present, describes thd ring to
.his fiancee, Flora Gilsoy, and her cnap- - lers'.waver.

ing six bottles of
Lydia E.Pinkham's
Vegetable Com-
pound I gained 20
pounds, am now
able to do my own

Of course I've always known shement longer. When, for the second
time, she opened the house door, sheIP ST K ) WmS 1"I wonder if It's the very favor I

was like that." said Ella, leaning back
in her chair with an air of, resignadidn't hesitate. She descended into

the white fog that covered all the city.
was going to ask ot you?"

But he didn't take it up. He seemed
tion. "She's' always getting some

hardly to hear her, as it his mind was Above her the stone facade of her
ana ieei

Iwotk Mrs. Ed.
Park Bap.thing. It's awful. It was the same

house loomed huge and pinkish in the even when we were ai Doarums-schoo- l.

I suppose she never did havemist. Her spirits rose with the feel- -

too much absorbed with quite another
questiona question that the next mo-

ment came out flat "What was that
Kerr doing here yesterday?"

She was taken aback, so far had her
'apprehension of Harry's jealousy
slipped into the background In the
last 24 hours. i But her consciousness

ing that she was going adventuring enough moneyi though her people were
again, leaving that house where for awfuUy nlce; but Bhe worked us all
the last two days she had awaited for mvitatlon8 ana rfdes in our

with such vivid apprehensions. rf and T remember she got lots

eron, Mrs. Clara urition, as oeins hkb a
tieathen god, with a beautiful sapphire

et in the head. Flora meets Mr. Kerr,
an Englishman, at the club. In dis-

cussing the disappearance of the ring, the
.exploits of an J English thief, Farrell
Wand, are recalled. Flora has a fancy
that Harry and Kerr know something
about the mystery. Kerr tells Flora that

e has met Harry somewhere, but cannot
iplace him 120,000 reward is offered for
the return of the ring. Harry admits to
.Flora that he dislikes Kerr. Harry takes
Flora to a Chinese goldsmith's to buy an
engagement ring. An exquisite sapphire
set in a hoop of brass, Is selected. Harry
urges her not to wear it until it is reset.
The possession of the ring seems to cast

spell over Flora. She becomes uneasy
and apprehensive. Flora meets Kerr at a
box party. She Is startled by the effect
on him when he gets a glimpse of the
sapphire. The possibility that the stone
4s part of the Crew Idol causes Flora
much anxiety. Unseen, Flora discovers
Clara ransacking her dressing room.
Flora refuses to give or sell the stone to
ikerr, and suspects him of being the thief.

one uurneu laai. uu.u u uamy, tbrough Lillle Lewis' elder Drotner,
tening pavement, seeing long, dim and he thought she was going to mar-gra- y

faces of houses glimmer by, see- -
hJm but she dldn-- t she marrled

ing figures come toward her through Lu,u B;1Uon-- s father. ana t guess she
the fog, grow vivid, pas and hearing worked Wm untu he went under and

ids, Minn.
Urookville, Ohio. "I was Irregular

and extremely nervous. A neighbor
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herbs, contains no narcotio or harm-
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at intervals me noarse, iuneiy voice founfl ther reany was no mon.
of the fog-hor- n at "The Heads," reach- - an .., llvlnt on De0pi9
ing her from over many intervening ever since." Ella rocked gloomily.

But she does it so nicely," Flora

that Harry was not behaving well,
even for a jealous man, made her take
it up all the more lightly.

"Why, he was calling, chatting,' ta-

king tea what anybody else would do
from four to six. What in the world
gave you the idea that he was doHig
anything extraordinary?"

"Well," he Bald, "you shouldn't do
the sort of thing that makes you
talked about." ' :

"That makes me talked about?" It
made her pause In front of him.

"Why, yes, it isn't like you. It nev-
er happened before. Look here. I

hills. She did not feel sure what she
should do at the end of her journey or
what awaited her there. She knew

CHAPTER XIII. suggested. She still had the feeling
that it was not decent to own up 10

these most secret facts of people'sherself a most unpractioed hunter,
she, who all her life had been the failings.
most artful of quarries.

"Oh, yes, she's a perfect wonder,
She turned in at the low gate of imi-

tation grill in front of an enormous

Irregularities, periodic pains, backache,
indigestion and nervous prostration.
Every suffering woman owes it to her-
self to give Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound a trial
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wooden mansion, with towers and cu

Ella admitted grudgingly; "look at
what she's done for you!" Ella's ges-

ticulation was eloquent of how much
that had been. "But don't you imag-

ine she cares about you any more

drop into the Bullers' yesterday; find polas painted all a chill slate gray,
Clara sidled up to the judge; look with fuchsias, purple and red, clam

Thrust and Parry.
My dear Flora: I am going out erly

and shall not be back to dinner.
CLARA.

Flora let the little note fall as it
she disliked the touch ot it. She was
relieved to think she would not have

o see Clara that day. It was her de-

sire never to see Clara again. It only
they could part here and now! How
8he wanted to shake the whole thing
ott her shoulders! How foolish not to
ihave gone to Harry when she had
.first made up her mind to! For why,
after all, make him any explanations?
Suppose she should just take the ring
to him and say: "It gives me the shiv

around for you. 'Hello,' I say bering up the front. She rang, and
was admitted into a hall, ornate and than she cares about me!" Ella began

to cry again. "You were an awfully
good thing for her, Flora, and now

where's Flora?' 'Oh,' says she, 'Flora's
at home amusing Mr. Kerr.' 'Amusing
Mr. Kerr!'" he repeated. "That's a

very high, with a wide Btaircase
sweeping down into the middle of it. that you're going to be married sne s

nice thing to hear." The maid looked dubiously at Flora t to have somebody else. But I do
Flora went red. She walked down and thought Miss Buller was not at thinl. Rhfi miht have taken somebody

the room from him to give her sud home, but would see. Flora turned h. H., ,, ..
denly tumultuous heart time. How into the room on her left and sat down Flora gasped. "'Taken!' Ella, whatever little he might guess the real
trend of her interview with Kerr, she do you mean?"among the Louis Quinze sofas and

potted palms with a feeling that Miss "I mean married," said Ella.
"Married!"' For the time Flora"Why? Harry, I Never Saw You Jeal- - Buller was at home, and, for one reacouldn't hear him come near it with-

out apprehension She was angry. son or another, preferred not to be' " ous Before!" had become a helpless echo.
seen. She waited apprehensively,helplessly angry at Harry that he had

taken this moment for his stupid Oh, not yet," Ella defiantly nodactual knowledge, knowledge that, wondering whether Ella was not see
with her own fitted to it, would makejealousy. But she was more angry at ded. "Not while there's anything lett

of me."Clara, since such a speech on Clara's
ing the l, or had really
specified against herself. Could it be
that Ella was one of those women

for him a complete figure. She caught
her breath at the thought of how near Flora stammered. "Oh, Ella, no.part wasn't carelessness.

She tried to laugh him out of it Oh, Ella, are you sure?" She felt a
hysterical Impulse to" giggle.whom Harry had alluded to as run

why, Harry, I never saw you

ers, Harry. Let's take it back and get
something else." If he didn't suspect
the sapphire already, he would never
suspect it from that.

But did she really want Harry to
vrid her of the ring? She would get
1iold of him flrBt and then she would
see what she would do.

She stepped into the hall with all
the confidence of one who has fully
made up her mind to carry matters
with a high hand; but at the tele-

phone she hesitated. Calling him up
at such an hour of the morning de-

manding his attendance on such a
fanciful errand wouldn't he think it
odd? No, he would think it the most
natural thing in the world for her to
'be so flighty. Reassured, she gave the
club number and stood waiting, listen

"Well. I'd like to know why?" Klla

she had come to actually betraying
Kerr. Until that moment she had not
realized that through all her waver-

ings her one fixed intention had beei
not to betray him.

Jealous before!"
ning after Kerr? In the short 24 hours
every Individual help she had counted
upon had seemed to draw away from 5 Buiiful Fes. Cardssnapped. "I'm sure papa is twice as

rich as old Britton was, and twice as"It's all very well "to say that and
you know I've never made a row
about the other Johnnies. I knew you

her Kerr, whose understanding she
Harry had risen and was buttoning easy." She went off into Bobs be-

hind her handkerchief.had been so sure of; Clara, whose pro
his overcoat. "You know you re nev priety had never failed; Harry, whosedidn't care for any of them."

Her eyes narrowed and darkened. "Oh, don't, Ella; don't cry!" Flora
er at home if you don't want to be,"

"And you take it for granted I care he said.
comfortable good nature she had so
taken for granted! It seemed as if
the sapphire, whose presence she was
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for Mr. Kerr?"

begged, petting, the large expanse ot
heaving shoulders. "I didn't mean
anything; I was just silly. Of course
it may be that she wants to marry

She stood misleadingly drooping be
"Oh, no, no!" He pushed his hand fore him. But though her appearance

was passive enough for the most ex
never unconscious of, for all she wore
it out of sight, had a power like thethrough his hair with an irascible

gesture. "But it's plain enough you him. But she never has before at
least, I mean, I don't believe sheacting lover her will had never been evil eye over these people. But if it

like him you women always like a in more vigorous revolt. She knew Tills soee- -could turn such as Ella against her, cards of your own stde etion Fl.l'.l!..wants to now. What makes you thinkfellow that flourishes but that's not Harry was taking her weariness for ial limited advertising offer good only 20 days.
Write immediately. Us the coupon lielowiwhy, the Brussels carpet beneath her she does? What has she done?"tne sort or man I care to see Hanging acquiescence, and she let him take It

"Wrell,". Ella burst out, "why is shemight well open and let her down to
deeper abysses than Judge" Buller'saround my girl." so. She even followed him into the ART POST CARD CLUB, 861 Jacksan SI.Tsk,Kn.

find in ntnmp, I'lewse Bend m9 the complete

let ot five lateat style pot cerdj as deicribed.coming here all the time, when sheFlora stood leaning on the table, hall, and with a vague idea of further wine-cella- r.

never used to, and petting papa? Why
does she bother to be so agreeable toShe started nervously at the step of

ing to the of switched-of- f

voices and the crossing click,
click, that was bringing her fate nea-
rer to her. She heard some one com-

ing up the stairs and down the hall
toward her. Marrika stood stolid at
Oier elbow.

"Mr. Cressy," she pronounced. ,..

"Yes, yes," said Flora, with the
club clamoring in her left ear.

"He is down-stairs,- " said Marrika.
Flora nearly let the receiver fall,

aiarry here? What a piece' of luck!
But here on his own account, at such
san hour how extraordinary! -

My Name..
breathing a little hurriedly, feeling propitiation, nodded away Shima and
rather as if she had been shaken, opened the door for him herself.
Harry, standing with his hands in his The fog was a chasm of white out- -

the maid returning. The message me when she never was before? Why
does she make me ask her to dinner,"I'll Speak to Clara brought was unexpected. "Miss Bul-

ler says will you please walk uppockets, looked not unlike the threat-
ening image he had appeared in the

side. Harry turned on the brink of it
"By the way, where's Clara?" when I don't want to?"

stairs?"dy of the fog blowing on her. She had Each question knocked on Flora'sback of the goldsmith's shop. "Why, do you want to see her? She Flora was amazed. That invitationhad a narrow escape; but after the Constipation
Vanishes Forever

"Of course, the fellow can talk," he first fullness of her relief there rewill be out all day. She's dining with
the Willie Herricks."

brain to the accompaniment of Ella's
furious rocking. She could not an-

swer them, and Ella's explanation, ab
would have been odd enough at any
time, for she and Ella were hardly onadmitted, "and he has a manner. But

Lord knows where he comes from or No, I don't want to see her, but, by turned upon her again the weight of

her responsibility. There was no slip-

ping out of it now, and it was going
Prompt Relief--Perman- nt Curewho he is. Why, even , the Bullers' "Hello, hello," persisted the cjubj the way, she's not dining with the

such intimate footing. But now she
was ushered up the majestic stair,
and from the majestic upper hall

surd as It seemed, coming on top of

her high expectations, wasn't Impos-

sible. It was like Clara to have more
don't know."What's wanted?" Willie Herricks; she's dining with the CARTER'S LITTLEto be worse than she had Imagined,

Flora turned sharply on him. "Wh Bullers. I heard her make the abruptly into a wild little cluttered UVER PILLS nev

fail. Purely vegetthan one iron in the fire; but whenSo much had come out in the last
half-hou- r that she felt bewildered bytold you that?" gagement yesterday." . sewing-room- , and thence into a wilder

able act surely"The Judge. He picked him up at Flora remembered the passionate in
tentness with which Clara had deOh, no, Harry, I'm sure you're mis but more spacious bedroom, large cur- -

but gently OBit. What Harry had let slip about
Clara alarmed her. What in the worldthe club." taken." , tains at the windows, large roseB on molishea the order of her room, she"Well," she kept it up, "some one the liver.

Stop afterj"Well, it doesn't matter. All I want ,was Clara about? With one well- - the carpet, and over all objects In the couldn't believe that Clara wouldhad to introduce him there." to know is, why did you show that room a clutter of miscellaneous araimed observation she had stirred up dmnef
diitrees- -Harry smiled. "You wouldn't care ring to Clara before it was set?" pause In the midst of such pursuit to

pounce on Judge Buller. vAin in rli-- 1
ticles, as if Ella's band-boxe- bureaus
and work-basket- s habitually refusedto bow to some of those club mem She was genuinely aghast. "I did

"Oh, Ella," Flora sympatheticallybers.'

Harry against Kerr and against Flora
herself. And meanwhile she was run-

ning after the Bullers. Twice in two
days, If Harry was not mistaken, and

not" she flashed. "What made you to contain themselves.
oestion improve the complexion Dngote

the eyes. Small Pill, Small Do Small Frit,

Genuine maxim Signaturethink I had?" From the midst of this Ella con
urged, "I don't believe there's really
any danger. And surely, even if she
meant it Judge Buller wouldn't be"

"Harry, do you know how you sound
to me?" She was trembling at the
daring of what she was going to say.

He shrugged. "Well, she asked me she was even nearlng another engage fronted her, still In her "wrapper"

"Why, I--" Flora stammered. "It's
a mistake; never mind. I don't want
aim now." She hoped that Harry had
mot heard her as he came in, since it
was his informal fashion to await her
sin the large entrance hall. She didn't
want o spoil the chance he had glv-e- n

her of seeming d about the
wing. But the hall was empty, and as
she descended the stairs she amused
.'herself with the fancy that Shima had
Jhad a vision, and that she would still
fcave to ring up the club and explain
to the attendant that, after all, she
--wanted Mr. Cressy. -

Then from the drawing-roo- thresh-

old she caught sight of Harry stand-

ing in the big bay window of the draw--

'.tag-roo- in the same spot where
Kerr had awaited her the afternoon
before. Harry was tall and large and
tfreshly colored, and yet he did not fill

the room to her as the other man had

ment. and with the large puff of her hair a 'Oh, yes, he would," Ella cut her"You talk as if you knew something
where we got it. I don't see why wo-

men always talk those things over."
He was looking at her inquiringly. little awry. Under it her face was short "Why, when she came yester-against him." After all her fruitless mousings,

Clara had too evidently got on the curiously pink, a color deepening to day be wa8 just gomg out ana EheWell, I haven't," she said quickly. scent of something at last. How muchHer statement seemed to bring him
up Bhort. "No, no, I don't," he said the tip of her nose and puffing out un went for him and made him stop to"Have you?" she knew or guessed as yet, Flora der her eyes.hastily. He looked out upon the fog. "Told could not be sure, but certainly, now, "Well; Flora," she greeted herShe made a little gesture of des she couldn't let Clara go. For thather where we got it, do you mean?

No, I Just chaffed her. I'd; look out,pair. How was she to count on Harry
if he was going to behave like this?

tea. Think ot it papa stopping to
tea! And he was as pleased as Punch
to hakre her make up to him. He has
not the least idea of what she's after.
Papa isn't used to ladles. He's always
Just lived with me."

This astonishing statement looking

would be turning adrift a dangerous
person with a stronger motive than

guest. "You were just the person I

wanted to see. Sit down. No, not
therethat's my bird of paradise
feather! Oh, no, not there that's the
breakfast. Well, I guess you'll have

How trust him when he. was shuffling ever for pursuing her quest, and the
so? opportunity for pursuing it unob

She made one more bold stroke to to sit on the bed.'

if I were you. She strikes me as
damned curious." He stood a moment
on the threshold, looking from Flora
to the chasm of fog outside, as if he
were choosing between two chances.
"I think I'll take that ring this morn-
ing," he said slowly.

The deliberate words came to her

at Flora through Ella's unsuspectingmake him speak outdone. He met her, kissed her, and
he turned her head so that bis lips

served, out of Flora's sight. Clara
was at It even now, and the only con-

solation Flora had was that Harry, at
Flora swept aside the clothes that ev.s had r,oVertheless a nathos of its"Harry, you do know something streamed across it and throned her-- ownabout him! I know you have seen6t her cheek close beside her ear.

.She did not positively object to hfa least, would not play into her hands.
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self on the edge of the high, white "But I'll tell you one thing," Ellahim before." For Harry had a special secret in
ended, still rocking vigorously; fplateau of Ella's four-poste- Ella,

for all her eager greeting, looked upon"Why, yes, I've seen him before. terest of his own. The last ten mln
v .kissing her on the lips, but her

was strong to offer him her
cheek. He had sometimes laughed at

with a shock. But In the moment,
while she looked into Harry's moody Come and see lor yourseii.But that's got nothing to do with it.' her friend doubtfully, and Flora recogutes of their interview had made that

plain. " His manner, when he had de

she comes here to dinner
when she knows I don't want her
I shall toll her what I think of her, be

He looked surprised that she should face, she realized how impossible to nized in herself a similar hesitation,
clared his intention of taking the as if each were trying to make out,seem to accuse him of it, and she make a scene over what must still be

wondered if he could have forgotten maintained as a trivial matter be-ho-w

he had denied It before. twixt them the mere resetting of a
ring, had been anything but the man-

ner of a care-fre- e lover merely con
without asking, what thoughts the oth-

er harbored.

fore she leaves this house! See if I

don't"
"Don't do that, Ella," Flora entreat-

ed, "that would be awful." She was
certain that such an interview would

"And that isn't why you distrust jewel; what should she do to put him cerned with pleasing his lady. Then
him?"
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they were all of them. racing each othoff? She looked up at him and saw
with relief that his face was turned
from her to the fog, as if he had for

The devil's tattoo that he beat on er for the same thing the thing she
held In her possession; and whether only end in Clara's making Ella morehis hat stopped.

gotten her. Then, still with averted she feared most to be felled by a"I don't distrust him.''
blow from Harry, or hunted far afield"Well, dislike him, then. When was head, as if he addressed the white-

ness, or himself, "No," he deter-
mined, "I won't-- I'll take it when 1

it you saw him before?"

this, but now he resented it He in-

sisted on bis privilege, and she was
jpassive to him, conscious of less love
in this than assertion of possession.

i "You are not going to Burlingame,
re you?" she asked him with her first

" breath. '.'
'

He looked down at her with a
Hushed and sulky air "What differ-

ence would that inake to you? I am,
s it happens, but I suppose you think

' that's no reason , for disturbing you
o early." He was angry, but at what,

'. he wondered, with creeping uneasl--

mess.'
"What is the matter?" she urged.

""Are things going crookedly at
'

"Things are going as crooked as
you please, but not at Burlingame. Sit
over there," he said, nodding toward

by Kerr, or trapped by Clara, she
could not tell. She stood hesitating,
looking out into the obscurity of the

"Isn't it enough for me to tell you

ridiculous than she Nwas already. "Let
me speak to her. I don't mind at all,"
she declared bravely, and in a manner
truly, though she was fully aware that
speaking to Clara would be anything
but a treat. '

"Oh, would you?" said Ella eagerly.
"I really would be awfully obliged. I

come back." He pulled himself tothat I don't want you to see him?"

"I was afraid I shouldn't see you at
all," Flora began at last.

"Well, you wouldn't if it hadn't hap-

pened to be you," said Ella paradoxi-
cally. "Look at me; did you ever see
such a sight?''

"You don't look very well," Flora
cautiously admitted. "Why, Ella, you

have been crying!"
"Yes, Tve been crying," said Ella,

mopping her nose, which still showed
a tendency to distil a tear at its tip.
"And It's perfectly awful to me to
think you've been living bo long in the
same house with her."

Flora " murmured breathlessly:
"What in the world do you meant"

gether with an effort, with a smile. fog, as if she hoped to read the an"Oh!" She turned away from him. Indispensable to every man
Every nerve In her was in revolt "That is," he turned to her, "if you're

in no great hurry about the setting?
swer there. Presently she returned to
the fact that Shima was waiting to

close the door. Half-wa- y across theVery well, then. In a daytor two."
He plunged away into the fog.1 A hall she paused again, looking

thoughtfully down the rose-colore- d vis WORLD OVERKNOWN THEfew rods from the door he disap-

peared, but she could still hear his
footsteps growing thinner, lighter;

ta of the drawing-room- , and up at the

Then he really wasn't going to tell her
anything. He was keeping her out ot
it as If she were a child. She had re-
lied on him to return the ring. She
had counted upon his indifference and
good nature. And he was neither in-

different nor good-nature- All desire
of even mentioning the ring to him
loft her; and as to giving him her con-

fidence These hints that he had
thrown out about Keir they might
be mere Jealousy but he might have

broad black march ot the stair. Vague
mysteries peered at her from every
side. Which should sho flee from?the window-bench- ; 1 want to talk to pausing away in the whiteness.

chapter'xiv.
"If you don't know, I certainly ought

to tell you. I mean CUct," Bald Ella

hated to ask you, Flora, but I thought
perhaps you might be able to to,
well, perhaps be able to do some-

thing," she ended vaguely., "Do you
think you could?"

"I'll Bpeak to Clara said
Flora heroically," "or sh
added; "I'm afraid I won't see her to-

night." !' -

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
l:

I at tho tendency to distort for political

I you." ":.. :" oi this paper de
Which walk boldly up to and dispel

distinctly. siring to buy
anything adver- -She went slowly. She stood

Harry had the air of one about to
scold, and certainly Flora thought tf
anybody was carrying matters with

Mh hand. It wasn't herself; but she
She stood Where he had left her In Flora, nlting up on the edge of the

hieh bed with the tips ot her little
in her dressing-room- , absently before
the mirror, She touched the hurd.

bsed in its columns should insist upon

having what they ask (or, refusing all
substitutes or iimtations.

the open doorway, with the damp ed

HUGHES ON PRES3 HONESTY,

MISTAKEN IN THEIR JUDGMENT.
and personal ends. He said the great
function of the press ought to be to

disseminate correct notions.
"If all the' people thought sanely

and had he went
on, "we would have little difficulty in

HAIR BALSAM I
Clssnisi and btuttifles th hate. I
Promutes a laxtirimlt growth. I
Novor Palls to Beitore Grayl
Hlr to its YouUUXil Color, f

Curu sctlp riiacaafli & hair tidiiaa. I
sncscdti oost PrarirMl I

Prohibition Delegates Unable to Claim

Stranger at Brother.

garding the prohibition work and the
liquor traffic, and it was a noticeable1
fact that the new arrival did not warm
up to tho subject as much as Borne of

the others. Finally one of the trio
touched him on the shoulder and said:
"Brother, ard you truly making the
good fight?" "Yes," replied the min-

isterial looking man. "and the bad
ones, too. I'm a whisky salesman,"

western university, Chicago, ' is co-

llecting data on the psychology ot jour-

nalistic appeal. To accomplish this
end he has sent out hundreds of clr;
culars asking many persons: "What
dallies do you read and the reason for

your choice?" , Other questions in tho

circular are about the different depart-

ments of newspapers that appeal to

each Individual, the amount of time

sWiii turn

sas. The train "was pretty well crowded

and I sat down opposite a party of

three men, who afterward turned out

to be prohibition candidates to some

kind of a convention.1 At a little sta-

tion along the way a tall, clerical look-

ing old gentleman got on the train
and, Beelng the only available Beat in
one or the double ones occupied, by

the three delegates, sat down there.
As time passed on the four engaged
in conversation, the delegates evi

Expresses Regret et Tendency to Dis-

tort Hew, for Political Ends.

Gov. HuEhes of New York was the

principal speaker at the annual ban-

quet of the Associated Dallies held at
Albany January 21.

In the course of his address he paid
a high tribute to tho service ot tho

press, and declared it his belief that
its aim In a vast majority ot cases was

to toll the truth. He expressed regret

this country. We would put all the
rascals where they belong where
they could make no trouble quickly
and Without any menace to or disturb

"You cannot elways' tell from the

looks of a man what hln business Is,"

ald a Chicago drummer". "Many of

the jolllest looking men are under-

takers, while many of the professional
--lnwn are dyspeptic looking. I was

AUTOMOBILE STOCK SStS&.W"
soorl automobile corporation that will pov 23 xr
cert, dividends, with or without services; tolnva
opportunity lor an inveator with above nmoniiu
Address Automobiles, Lock Dox 8U, bu Ixiuls, 1..

",is?22, Thompson's Eyi Waisr
ance of our financial prosperity."glvon to: fio reading ot the papers

dally, and till; inducement to subscrlbo The governor was loudly cheered byPsychology of Journalism.
Pnf Woltor n rllrprlnr nfdently taking him, for a brother mom the editors, ito a rather amusing expert

the Psychological Laboratory in North J for one journal lusted ot other
Ice of ibis kind oueUme out InKan- - ber BeyeraJ remarks were passed re--


